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Written on the Firſt Attack of the GOUT. 


H! what's that gaſtly Form I view, 
With ſhrivell'd front of livid hue, 
And dim his hollow eye; : 
His crippled Feet Support refuſ, 
His knotted Joints deny their Uſe, 
It's all Infirmity. 


Avaunt] quit, wretch, my humble Cell, 
Where Youth, cool Temp'rance love to dwell, 
Nor preſs thy hateful Stay ; 
Go, bar the lazy door of Age, 
On Sloth and Luxury ſpend thy Rage, 
There thy due Viſits pay. 
9 With 


With ſhuffling Pace he ſtill draws near, 
i of His Touch than SCOfpion.s worſe 1 fear, 
_ His very Breath 's Diſeaſe; | 
I feel, I feel the ſubkile. Pain | 7 
Trill on the N erve, ſhoot tho the 1 3 55 
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8 4 | And the rack's” Tendon ſeize 


tter, old fool, to hie thee, where | 
The * Goddeſs ſheds her Influence rare, 
On ſome proud pamper d Lordy 
Who batt' ning on his Country's Spoils, 
And the wrung Peaſant's hardy Toils, 


Warm welcome may afford. 
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J © Teach bim the Leſſon, © how to feel, 
| Unhinge his Pride, his Heart unſteel, 
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* 8 Though che learned Seriblerus thinks a Goddeſs 
may be better intended, TAK 


Urge 
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Urge home the uſeful Plan; 
From his own ſuff rings let him know, 
The Pity due to others Woe, | 
And dignify the Man, 


And if (the Warrant yet unſign'd) 
A Miniſter of. State you find, 
 Grapple his fatal Hand; 
” By at an injur'd Nation's Call, 
Save, tho evin Halliſax muſt fall, 
The Charter of the Land. 


Or haſte, where round the ſwelling Lawn, 
The ſleck-fac'd, ſervile Chaplains fawn, 
Some Prelate's tow'ring Dome; 
Where coſtly Luxe, and . prieſtly Pride, 
And happy  Indolence reſide, 
Judicious fix thy home. 


Prithee give him too now and then, 
A Twitch or two, like other Men, 


Muſt 


4 50 
Muſt he alone be free? 
And when his Nephews, Co Couſins all, 
Are laid to Slumber in a Stall. 
Give him a Twitch for me. 


Or go, where heap'd th' enormous Sum, 
By Avarice, conſtitutes the Plum, 


Some Alderman's fed Stye; | 
T here ſqueeze from griping Joints the. Wealth, 
By Rapine ſeiz d, or cribb'd by Stealth, 
T' endow a e 49 
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What various goods from various Crimes 
Educ'd.i by fate, in various Times, 
. | Have bleſsd this happy Nation; 


To Avarice, Inceſt, Fraud, we owe 


wy 


Of Charities many a noble Show, 
To Luſt the Reformation. 


* A certain College was founded * Way of Commutation, for a 
Sin of this Kind. 


Is 
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Is there a Doctor, whoſe Degrees 
Serve only to enhance his Fees, 


Bred regular to Lay; . 


Or Lawyer, who firſt makes a Flay, | 5 7 
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Then robs by Letter of the Lr. 
And deems you a. Sn Prey? | | 


Is there a Patron ſelfiſh, | hard, 
Refuſing to the tuneful Bard, 

Th' O' er-Howinge of his store; 1 
Who painful ſtrives it in ſpotleſs Lays, F Bt 
Or Vice to brand, or Virtue raiſe, | 
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Or cheat an idle Hour ? 
Is there a Race of Critics vile, 
(Vermin that ſwarm around our Ile, 

Sprung from the filthieſt Mire ) | 
In Quibble vers d, with Cavil fraught, 
Whoſe Souls ne'er riſe above a Fault, 

The baſtard Slaves of Hire? 
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1 
On theſe, atid ſuch a thouſand” "_ 
O Gout, exert thy keeneſt Pow t, 


Thy ſharpeſt Pangs prepate; 


With honeft Indignation maul 


The Vulgar great, the Vulgar ſmall, 
But the poor Poet ſpare. 


To me (if ought Fate fools with bete, 92 


Were worth a Poet's flighteſt cane) 


A thouſand Gries belong; ; 
This Comfort left ſhall none hy TY | 
Uncheck'd by Fear, I aſk no Leave | 
To pen an angry Song, 


TO 
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gentle Muſe a Boon I aſk, 
To you I ween ungentle Taſk, | 
To ſpeed on Fancy's Wing; 
Whatever in Creation's Round, 
Is moſt deteſted, fatal found, 
Hither ' convey the Thing. 


The Beaſt that prowls for human F 00d, 
The Snake whoſe Rattle chills the Blood, 
Or that whoſe Looks can kill,“ 
The hiſſing Adder, ſpitting Toad, 
That fix at home their dark Abode, 

That I may hate my fill. 


„The Baflilk. 1 
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J! = 5 ſearch out ev'ry Beaſt of Prey, 

17 92 1 7 Serpents whoſe Bite or Looks can ſlay, N 
1 From Clime to Clime ſbe fn; {\/| 
1 © Than Beaſt, than Serpent worſe I hate, 

ap That Dupe of Rhafen, "Fool of Fate, A 

That Animal call'd Man. 
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That ſce- ſaw Thing, now up, now” down, | 
With now a Smile, and now a Frown; | 
Now wondrous kind and i 1299905070 7 
The Fit once oer, and *chang'd' his Note, 
He'd mar your Fortune, cut your Throat, 
Or ſend you to the Devil, 
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So have I ſeen” two Aſſes bray + + 

In Concert, awkward Gambols play, 
And kindly knab each dther; ol 

But ſoon they ſhow their ſcurvy Tricks, 

Turn'd Heel to- Heel each ſoundly kicks 
And baſely mauls his Brother. 


This 


Cm) 
" This Simile muſt never paſs, 
« What Man compar'd to Scoundrel Ass, 
60 That dull, vile, ſenſeleſs Creature; | 
4 MAN, in en Reaſon ſhines confeſt, 
PR With Warmth, divine, inflames his Breaſt, | 


And ſpeaks in cviy | Feature,” 


With moral Eye obſerve this "RY 
An empty one, the greater Curſe, i! 
Tho oſten full you've ſeen, it; 
Pray what the Devil is to me 
Th. Extent of its Capacity, 

With ne'er a Penny in it. 


Juſt ſo with you the human Mind 
Of Reaſon. capable J find, 
But where's the mighty Boaſt?ꝰ 
In each grown Baby's Toils or Sports, 
* Camps, in Colleges, in n 1 t 
Sole Paſſon rules the Roſt. 
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Written, and tft Ms, e va ano Epſom 
in Surry, the Seat of — * Morning of 
the Author” s Departure.* 
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Pc, Aulos, charming Seat; * 
Where Friendſhip” nevet fails oY 
A tender Weber" ſafe! Retreat 
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Bid with Nature Art combine, 
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Bid the Loves and Graces join, 
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Groves TY a _ Shade, Na 
8 Freſher Verdure deck the. Slade. 5 2 
1 IB a Water' d by, the, clas Caſcade : 9 TIO? clogs nl 
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| | „The Advertiſements-tlat this eleggat Willa-it ta. n feld byiAuQion 
| | at Lang ford's Room, brogght. to the Author's Minds the1 above Stan- 
zas, which were written there about two Years ago, 
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Let the gilded Cicling thow 
Stars that glitter, guns that 47464 
And the Pencil Lie beſtow. 


Baniſh'd far the vilght Thron | 
Bid ſprightly Muffe; joctra dag" 2d 1 19. 
Whip the lagging” Hours along. e 08; 
Let ti Ambititts thil* för Says 

Tir Infpit cen k- Til un 
We'll be happy While we maß. 07 I 
Here again conven'd, we'll chace 


Looks demure, and formal Face, 
Sullen Pride, and ſour Gritmace; I 


Wrinkled Ge | = fad Kale nce, 
Vain Conceit,- and! falſe Pretenae 
. 0 1 Innocence, 


* Sup: the. Hypoorite's * lin, 
View: him as he is, within = 
Black. with Guile, and foul with Sin. 


The Cielings are richly gilded, 
Show 
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* whiter poor Virtue's, Form bey de 
; To cover Avarice, . Luſt and ade, dall 298 
And a' thouſand Faults: beſide. 
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{ If the World deceiv'd will be, 1 * Druid 
14 Loet it be deceiv'd, while W 14 vine; ed" cr 
wa Will but ſmile, at what we ſee. 
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Four Line in WAY Kal. 9 
1 | From BOILEAU. 


URS'D be the Author hard, whoſe rough, rude Vein 
Rimes in Minerva's Spite, tort'ring his Brain; 


With heavy Hammer hamm'ring out each Thought, 


| 1 | Twelve Times twelve Score bad Lines to light he brought. 
| 1 | To 
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3H)! 3 10 whe LADY. 8 


TJ R OM Heart pit-a- pat. 
Fond Hopes, and! all u 
That I'm ſmitteri, tis true; | 
Ah! bend not your Br mmm. 7 
Cruel Fair, for I dow, 
m not ſmitten with you. 
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To a PARSON. 


- 


f. e a Thouſand One T've met, 
By chance, whoſe Honor ſmit me; 

I never dealt with Parſon yet, 

But vigbteoiſiy he bit me. 
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2. v BOOK SE LLER. 


ALDWIN in nice Italic Type, E 

Each Gomelpundent gives a Wipe, 

And Wit at Random hurls; - MOHAG TT 
Damn'd to Eternity his Name, 

With Lintot's, Oſborne's, Carts. 1 
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To the MonTHLY REVIEWERS. 


EVIEWERS ſage, correct your Spleen, 
Old Fools can t Jeam too ſoon, 


— 


How impotent the spite is ſeen 
Of Curs that bay the Moon]! 


* See che frequent a wretched Attempts of wit, in the Con- 
cluſion of the Sr. James's Chronicle. 


+ See Pope's Dunciad, Book 2d. 
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